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View from the Manse  

 

Dear Friends 

‘Christmas is coming!’ 

The Church is glad to sing... 

Except, of course, that this year we probably won’t, sing that is.  That’s 

just one of the things that may be different about Christmas 2020.  So, 

while Christmas is definitely coming, as I write this letter it’s still too soon 

to know what it will look like.  As with so much this year, the Covid Virus 

casts its long shadow over the Festive Season, and it seems likely that 

much of what people look forward to at this time of year may not be 

possible...may not be allowed. 

But still: ‘Christmas is coming!’ 

So, while it may not feel or look or even sound the same, it will still be 

Christmas.  No matter what else happens; no matter what dictats and 

restrictions we may find ourselves living under, Christmas will 

happen...Christmas will still come as it has done for the past two thousand 

years; years that have themselves seen their fair share of war and 

economic hardship, not to mention a plague or two. 

Through it all Christmas has come, bringing its light and hope into not only 

the darkest part of the year, but also some of the darkest times in human 

experience and history.  In that, 2020 will be no different.  Christmas will 

still come as it did to Bethlehem and the world all those years ago. 

The angels will still sing of their joy (even if we aren’t allowed to); the 

shepherds will still visit the stable (even if they break the limit on 

households); and the Magi, those Wise Men from the East will still make 

their long journey (even if it means crossing from a Level One area to a 

Level 4). 

That’s the thing about Christmas: nothing and no one is going to stop it 

happening  -  no politician, no virus or pandemic.  No matter what, in the 

child born in a stable; the child laid in a manger; this child born for you 

and me, God will touch the world with the light of his love for us all and 

the power of his hope for the future.  Continued on page 4 
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View from the Manse continued from page 3 

So, I’ll end where I began and those words from an Advent 

hymn...‘Christmas is coming!’ The Church is glad to sing... 

Let your heart’s song ring out this Christmas.  Let it fill your life with joy.  

Let it flood our world with light.  Let it inspire the people around you with 

hope. 

And from our home to yours  -  from me, Ailsa and Bruar the Dog  -  may 

I wish each and every one of you not only a very Happy Christmas, but 

every blessing of faith, hope and love for the New Year to come. 

          

 

 

From a member of the congregation ... 

I am sure that, like me, many members of the congregations of St 

Leonard's and Cameron will have been very much enjoying the digital 

services which Graeme has provided every week since the churches closed 

last March and which he continues to provide now that we have opened 

with reduced capacity. 

I listen to the Sunday services on my mobile phone with ear buds during 

my walks and love the beautiful prayers and finely crafted interesting 

sermons. But most of all, I just love the music which Graeme chooses - 

uplifting and familiar hymns, sometimes in unusual settings and interesting 

arrangements, usually sung by accomplished choirs. This week's hymn was 

the wonderful 'Lord you have come to the seashore', a real favourite of 

mine. I burst into song at the chorus .... much to the extreme amusement 

of a jogger who had suddenly appeared at my shoulder! 

So, I'd like to say a big sincere thank you Graeme for all the work, thought 

and care which you put into these services for us. We appreciate it very 

much indeed. 
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Christmas Services 

Sunday 29th Nov   

Advent Sunday- Cameron Kirk at 9.45am/St. Leonard’s at 11.15am 
 

Sunday 6th Dec  

2nd Sunday in Advent- Cameron Kirk at 9.45am / St. Leonard’s at 

11.15am 
 

Sunday 13th Dec 

3rd Sunday in Advent - Cameron Kirk at 9.45am/ St. Leonard’s at 

11.15am 
 

Sunday 20th    

4th Sunday in Advent - Cameron Kirk at 9.45am / St. Leonard’s at 

11.15am 

A Blue Christmas Service at St. Leonard’s at 4.30pm 
 

Christmas Eve     

Cameron at 4.00pm – Christmas Eve Service 

St. Leonard’s 8.00pm - Christmas Eve Service 
 

Christmas Day    

St. Leonard’s at 10.30am - A Short Family Service for Christmas Day 
 

Sunday 27th Dec            

Morning Worship - Cameron Kirk at 9.45am / St. Leonard’s at 11.15am 
 

Sunday 3rd Jan 2021  

Communion at Cameron Kirk at 9.45am and 3.00pm 

Communion at St. Leonard’s at 11.15am and 4.30pm 

 

All of the Christmas and New Year Services must be 

booked before the Church Office closes.  A booking form 

on which you can indicate your preferred services (where 

there are two in the same church on the same day) is in 

the centre of this magazine. 
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Office News 
 

One of the Covid-19 pandemic challenges has been ensuring that we can 

accommodate as many people to attend worship as possible whilst 

ensuring no-one is turned away at the door of the church.  The pre-

booking system we settled upon seemed strange at first, but folk have 

adapted very quickly, and often send a cheery wee message with their 

booking request.  We now have a new (to us) mobile phone, which 

means whether working from home, in the office, or being manned by 

someone different whilst I take a day off, it is always the same phone 

number.  It is switched on during office hours and takes a message the 

rest of the time.  There have been a few teething problems with the 

volume - folk could hardly hear me - but this has now been addressed by 

a plug-in microphone and earphone, and we are enjoying the flexibility it 

offers. 

The new phone number (which replaces both the previous booking 

number, and the church landline) is 07871 871 740 

You can still book by email as before.  All calls and messages will be 

acknowledged, so you know for definite that you have a seat waiting for 

you.  Remember to check the special arrangements for booking 

for Christmas and New Year services. 
 

And finally,... 

You can find just about anything on the internet.  One example is a 

special group where people post ‘Church Service Sheet Typos’.  As an 

expert in the field of typos, I particularly enjoyed this one: 
 

Welcome 

Prayer 

Hymn 134:  Immoral, Invisible                                 Jane E H Smith 

       

My favourite films for Christmas are "Home Alone", I love all the 

tricks the little boy plays on the robbers, and “Mrs Miracle”, 

because I love a happy ending.   Evelyn Grieve 
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The Church Family 
 

St Leonard’s 

New Members  

Professor Wilson Sibbett  

Mrs Barbara Sibbett  
 

Deaths 

Dr Ian E. Farquhar 

Mr Donald Phimister 

Mrs Florence Guttridge 

Mr Ian A Ross 

Mr Alan Thomson 

Mrs Margaret R Armstrong  
 

 Cameron 

   New Members 

    Mr Alan Caithness 

    Mrs June Caithness 
  

                  Deaths 

    Professor James MacCallum 

                  Mr Kenneth Wood  

 

 

 

 

 

Rev Jane Barron 

In January 2021, a new Presbytery of Fife will be formed, comprising the 

current Presbyteries of Dunfermline, Kirkcaldy and St Andrews.  

Excitingly, the Moderator Elect of the new Presbytery is Rev Jane Barron, 

a member of Cameron Kirk and formerly Parish Assistant for our linked 

charges.   We wish Jane and her husband Ian well during the coming 

year.          Maureen Jack 
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Flowers in Church 

The flower rotas in church are suspended until further notice. 
 



 Christmas Prayer 

Christian Aid Christmas Resources 2011 

Let the love that shaped earth and heaven 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

Let the love that created humanity 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

Let the love that overcomes suffering and hatred 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

Let the love that causes us to rejoice with loved ones 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

Let the love that forgives and renews 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

Let the love that brings reconciliation after separation 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

Let the love that brings the blessing of peace 

Dwell within us this Christmas. 

May we share that peace with all people near and far. 

Amen.      Submitted by Marie Robinson 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Please continue to collect any stamps and save them to bring back to 

church when life is more normal !! Liz Thirkell 
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Crossreach 2021 Wall Calendar    

Produced by Crossreach, the Social Outreach limb of the Church of 

Scotland, this beautifully produced selection of stunning pictures 

shows Scottish scenery at its best.  Each daily box gives ample 

space to note appointments.  Cost inc. free post and delivery £5 

Please submit your order by Sunday 6th December, to Ian Black at 

tel:01334 478 568, or email: ianjblack@tiscali.co.uk 

 

mailto:ianjblack@tiscali.co.uk


Book Review 

All the Light We Cannot See, by Anthony Doerr (2014) 

 

Open your eyes and see what you can with them before they close 

forever. 

 

This is one of the most compelling books I’ve read.  I’ve lent it to several 

people, representing several generations, and they’ve all agreed.   

Set in the Second World War, it tells two stories in parallel.  One is of the 

French girl Marie-Laure, who has to negotiate the hardships of war in 

Paris and St Malo with the added complication of developing blindness.  

Her perception of the world is obtained through her highly developed 

sense of touch, and she relies on Braille and her father’s precise scale 

models to orientate herself.  The second story is of the German orphan 

boy Werner, whose surprising talent in radio engineering allows him to 

escape a life in the mines, but only at the expense of training and 

indoctrination through the Hitler Youth.  As the War progresses, their 

stories career chaotically, against a backdrop of Nazi brutality and greed, 

until they intertwine.  Throughout, there is an overt and continual search 

for beauty and goodness, even in the most difficult circumstances, and 

their discovery often surprises us.  Although the title probably presents 

the theme of perception through non-visual means (touch, radio waves), 

I think it also reflects the importance of experiencing these illuminating 

revelations, even during times of darkness.  Sometimes we need to have 

the obvious stripped from before us, so that we can appreciate the 

marvels in the hidden depths.  This happened to us in lockdown. 

It is easy to sympathise with both of the characters, and to see the world 

through their unfamiliar eyes.  Although we expect the two stories to 

meet eventually, it is difficult to predict the timing, nature and outcome 

of this meeting – these are worth waiting for.  The ending is emotional 

but satisfying in its construction.  The whole made me re-think my 

understanding of much of the War and gave me new insights into 

humans and how they adapt to adversity. 

       Continued on page 10 
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Book Review – All the Light We Cannot See – continued from page 9 

The style and pace of the book make it easy and compelling to read, and 

the language and metaphors are rich and descriptive.  Each chapter is 

very short (perhaps a page or two) and they alternate between Marie-

Laure’s and Werner’s stories.  These mean that the book is easy to pick 

up, then hard to put down, a fact also noted by those to whom I lent it! 

Although I hadn’t realized when I read it, this book won the Pulitzer Prize 

for fiction in 2015.  The Guardian was less enthusiastic in its review, but 

over 1 million people on www.goodreads.com (my go-to website) rated it 

an average of 4.33/5 stars.  I see that there are plans to make it into a 

Netflix series.  It’s difficult to imagine how the devices that made the 

book such a compelling read will translate to film, but I’ll probably watch 

it anyway (girding myself for disappointment!).  Meanwhile, let me know 

if you want to borrow a dog-eared copy.   Blair H. Smith 

       

 

One of my favourite films for Christmas, and any time of the 

year, is Paddington.  It’s gentle and easy to watch, and 

wonderfully funny.  I smile every time I think of Paddington dutifully 

holding a rather surprised pooch at the top of the escalator after he’d 

read the notice ‘Dogs must be carried.’  Or Mrs Bird commenting that 

nothing had surprised her since the invention of the microwave (I know 

how she feels!).   

But there is so much more to the film than that.  Paddington treating 

everyone well and with respect.  Mrs Brown being touched by his 

vulnerability and welcoming him into her family.  Mr Brown going way 

outside his comfort zone for the sake of another.  Paddington 

transforming the members of the household into a real family.  The way 

Paddington becomes part of, and contributes to, the community in which 

he lives.  And how, in the end, love conquers evil.  Paddington is, 

ultimately, a very Christian film.  So, perfect for Christmas.   

         Maureen Jack 
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TOOLS WITH A MISSION (TWAM) 

TWAM recently closed its Scottish centre in Cowdenbeath because the 

cost of sending donated tools and equipment to their headquarters in 

Ipswich was too high.  As an alternative it was suggested that I might be 

able to deliver any future donations to Penrith, but while this might 

occasionally be possible as we travel down the M6 to visit family in 

England, it’s hardly convenient. 

In future, if you have any tools that you no longer use or have a need 

for, would you please consider donating them to Project Tool Shed, 

based at The Ecology Centre, Kinghorn.  Additional information can be 

found at www.theecologycentre.org or you can contact Anne Tait  (01334 

478867 or annetait@yahoo.co.uk ) or myself ( 01334 476914 or 

pr@prtrees.com ) if you require further information or if you have tools 

you would like to donate. Please note also, that while Project Tool Shed 

does not send electrical and battery-powered tools overseas they will 

accept them and can make use of them. 

Finally, I’d again like to thank all those of you who have so generously 

donated to TWAM in the past.      Peter Robinson 
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 Favourite Christmas Films –  

      Graeme’s Selection Box(set) 

Coming in at No.3 is, A Charlie Brown Christmas.  Now 

before anyone says anything; yes, I know this isn’t strictly a 

film, but this twenty-five-minute animated television special from 1965 

(my first Christmas) is one of my festive favourites.  It’s not just the 

story, based around the Peanuts Characters – Charlie Brown, Snoopy, 

Linus, Lucy and the rest  -  it’s also the music, composed by Vince 

Guaraldi.  And then there’s Linus’s recitation of Luke 2: 8 -14.  As he 

says, ‘That’s what Christmas is all about, Charlie Brown’. 
 

At No.2 we’ve, Scrooge: the 1951 version with Alastair Sim as Ebenezer 

Scrooge who, with the help of the Spirits of Christmas Past, Present and 

Future, rediscovers the joy of Christmas and saves his soul in the 

process.  I read the book every Christmas and try to watch the film at 

some point.  If you haven’t seen it, you don’t know what you’re missing.  

If ever there was a man born to play Scrooge, it’s Alastair Sim...and I 

promise you, that’s not ‘Humbug’ 

And at No.1 we’ve The Polar Express: the 2004 computer-animated 

film based on the children’s book by Chris Van Allsburg, which came out 

in 1985.  It’s the story of a young boy who’s struggling to believe in the 

magic of Christmas.  I won’t spoil the plot, but the story is focused 

around the eponymous train, The Polar Express, and its Christmas Eve 

journey to the North Pole.  If you were at last year’s Pyjama Service up at 

Cameron then you’ll remember that the whole service was based around 

this film.  The live-action motion capture animation is tremendous; the 

music, wonderful; and if the ending doesn’t lift your Christmas Spirit, I 

don’t know what will.  It is truly a film, ‘for all who truly believe.’ 

       
The Bishop’s Wife – the original of course with those wonderful 

performances by Cary Grant and David Niven.  I always remember the 

scene where the wine glass keeps refilling.  Frances Mitchell 
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Desert Island Discs by Joyce McIver 

Many thanks to Isobel the editor for her surprise phone call inviting me 

to share my Desert Island Discs. I've always loved music. Alone on the  

island I'll want my own special musical memories, but I must also have 

musical links with my family and friends. There will be difficult choices! 
 

The first musical experience I remember was as a young child at school 

in Islay singing simple Gaelic songs. On the island I would enjoy singing  

these and recall four happy years on Islay with my Mum and Dad and  

brother, Ian.        
 

Having returned to the mainland I started violin lessons, in a group, at 

my local primary school in Glasgow. My teacher Mr Johnston was a  

wonderful man and introduced me to various musical genres, including 

Scottish Albums selected by Wm. Hartley. I loved playing the Strathspey 

"Stumpie" and the Reel "De'il Amang The Tailors".  65 years on and I'm 

still playing these with my fiddler grandson!  Happy memories!  
 

I played for five glorious years (1958-1962 inclusive) in the Glasgow 

Schools First Orchestra and could happily have chosen all my island discs 

from that amazing time!  In my first year there, the programme included 

Dvorak's beautiful New World Symphony, a disc I'd take if I had more 

space!   
 

Approximately 80 pupils, selected from schools all over Glasgow after 

auditioning, spent two wonderful weeks in July in Toward Castle, near 

Dunoon. It was a beautiful building in equally beautiful grounds and was a 

Glasgow Corporation facility available for various school camps in the 

summer. We had a professional conductor each year and tutors from the 

Scottish National Orchestra (SNO) - (now RSNO).  We rehearsed for several 

hours each day but still had free time to get to know each other! Great 

friendships were made and still remain today! Looking back this was a 

really privileged experience. 

         Continued on page 14 
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Desert Island Discs continued from page 13 

Norman del Mar conducting was a highlight. The performance of Sibelius 

2nd Symphony is still very powerful and emotional for me when I listen 

to it. I chose this symphony not just because of the work, but because of 

the conductor. With his large frame, precise conducting and contact with 

us all with his amazing, deep, piercing eyes, he was magnetic.  It's 

something I'll never forget.  We all loved him. The first and last movements 

are my favourite and I'm always in tears by the end! Magical memories - 

and my love of music is assured as I listen on the island.  
 

I often met up with my school pals at the weekends. We would visit each 

others’ houses play the latest pop tunes and dance! What fun we had!  

My next disc has to be Cliff Richard singing Living Doll. I don't know how 

we did it, but we managed to get four tickets to go to The Glasgow Empire 

Theatre in 1959 to see Cliff Richard and The Shadows! What a night that 

was - we were all 15! I think I'll feel quite nostalgic as I bop around the 

island thinking of that very special time. (strangely, as I'm writing about 

my chosen discs, one of my school pals, Edith - has just called me - 

spooky).    During these years, at Hillhead High School, I had many 

memorable school concerts, singing in choirs, playing chamber music, and 

enjoyed leading the school orchestra. Mr McKendrick, head of music, was 

an inspiration and committed to a high standard of music.     
  

I loved my time as a student at the Academy. The Royal Scottish Academy 

of Music, RSAM back in 1962 became RSAMD (plus DRAMA!) by 1965, 

when I graduated.   Now the Royal Conservatoire of Scotland, RCS! 

I studied Violin, Piano and Singing - the music was boundless and always 

wonderful. The teachers were fantastic and the whole atmosphere was 

sheer joy!  How to choose?   
 

I always said Bach, Brahms and Beethoven were my three favourite 

composers, so I've chosen Brahms Scherzo in A Minor for Violin and 

Piano. When playing this on my violin I felt the drama of it within seconds!  

It will certainly keep me alert on the island.  Continued on page 15 
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Desert Island Discs continued from page 14 

Iain and I married in 1966 and had a wonderfully happy day with all our 

friends and family.  A dear college friend sang Velia very beautifully for 

us, so I'd like that very special memory.  Another great favourite at the 

time for us both was Plaisir d'Amour so I'll quietly sing that 

alone in a sentimental mood.          
  

To have Dignity sung by Deacon Blue would be great!  During the mid 

80s on to the mid 90s I drove my two sons to numerous tennis tournaments 

around Scotland.  I have a very special memory of "Dignity" playing on the 

tape and the boys (and me!) singing along with tremendous joy.   
 

One night I picked up the phone - "Hello Joyce - put on your TV - 

BBC 2 - Kate's on soon!"  It was my friend and neighbour Rosemarie 

Tunstall, mother of Kate (KT Tunstall). Kate had been trying to establish 

herself as a singer-songwriter in London for some time and at last had  

an unexpected opportunity to perform on the Jules Holland Show - 

and as they say, the rest is history.  We watched her give an amazing 

performance of Black Horse and the Cherry Tree - then cheered at 

our TV!  We have since seen her live several times including a very  

much appreciated invitation to see her perform at the Albert Hall -  

and in a prime box seat with her Mum and a few friends. What a treat!   

From the lovely wee four-year-old playing with my two boys, to an  

international star! - and I'm still Auntie Joyce to her. 
 

I first played Handel's Messiah when I was 17. It was through 

connections at music camp at Toward. Four of us (all violinists) were 

invited to play in a small orchestra in Helensburgh. We jumped at the 

chance. We were to be paid a small fee. The other three girls were 18 

and one of them could drive.  
          

It was a great experience and led me into a love of the Messiah. Over  

the years I've lost count of how many times I've either played or sung it - 

and still get goosebumps!  I'll listen to it for hours and forget I'm alone. 

And I will remember to stand up for the Hallelujah Chorus. 

           15                    Continued on page 16 



Desert Island Discs continued from page 15 
 

I've always loved singing Burns Songs - John Anderson, Ae Fond Kiss,  

Comin' Thro the Rye and others. Auld Lang Syne is set apart –  

known and sung throughout the world this will be my final choice.  

I'll have so many happy memories of functions and events where Iain and 

I have been surrounded by family and friends, joining hands and all singing 

Auld Lang Syne together!    I would like the disc to include the original 

version. My grandson sang this at the International Burns Federation 

Scottish Schools Competition in 2015 as a ten-year old and won!  He 

became Scottish Junior Burnsian. Another wonderful memory.   
 

I'd like to take the latest edition of the Insight Guides WORLD 

ENCYCLOPEDIA. Iain and I have travelled a lot and have wonderful 

memories of many fantastic holidays. On the maps, I'd like to pinpoint 

all the places we've visited and reminisce - and then select where we 

might go once I'm rescued!  This book will tell me everything I need  

to know about anywhere in the world.  
 

My luxury item would be my violin (with plenty of spare strings).  

I'll have lots of time to practise and hope I can maybe sing along as  

I play, with some of my precious discs  -- Well, I can try.   Joyce McIver 

           
I blame the Magazine editor! I’m not a huge film buff, so really 

had no thoughts on a favourite Christmas movie. “Ask your 

grandchildren!” she said. I have six grandchildren so received 

numerous varied suggestions; however, I didn’t think that The 

Lions Tour of South Africa was necessarily a Christmas film. And so, dear 

reader, that is how I came to pass several unproductive hours this month 

in research. I could not recommend anything I hadn’t seen. 

At the top of my list would be Elf – humorous and sheer escapism. 

Miracle on 34th Street with Richard Attenborough as Kris Kringle came a 

close second. I should have been in New York this week.  Until travel is 

safe again, I’ll just have to be transported by film!  Joan Peter 
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Editor’s Pick 

Having come up with the idea and nagged people about 

their favourite films for Christmas, the least I can do is 

share my favourites.  I love Nativity, where Martin 

Freeman plays a heart broken, uptight primary school teacher and 

through various mishaps and misunderstandings ends up directing an 

amazing Nativity.  The children are brilliant and the auditions a real laugh  

– definitely high on the feel-good factor.  

My second pick is Meet in St Louis.  I love the big screen musicals and 

this one has it all including Judy Garland singing “Have Yourself a Merry 

Little Christmas”. 

I know there are members of the congregation who felt that the film they 

liked to watch at Christmas did not fit the bill.  Basically, if its part of 

what makes Christmas for you then, it fits whether its Towering 

Inferno, Die Hard, The Great Escape or Dr No.  

      

LOVE ACTUALLY 

Our favourite Christmas film is without a doubt 'Love Actually'. Released 

in 2003, it features a glittering cast of well-known British actors who are 

involved in 10 different story-lines which in some cases intertwine. Our 

family have watched it so many times that they can recite the dialogue. 

Our favourite line - which is now part of our family folk lore is .... 'Would 

we call her chubby?' And our favourite scene is Hugh Grant as the Prime 

Minister dancing to 'Jump' in 10 Downing Street. Great songs, funny, sad, 

poignant stories and a happy ending!         Brian and Muriel Gray 

      

My favourite Christmas film is A Street Cat Named Bob (2016, directed 

by R. Spottiswoode). It is based on the true story told by Big Issue seller 

James Bowen in his book of the same name. Marie Robinson 

 

      17 



MY FAVOURITE CHRISTMAS MOVIE by Ailsa Beebee 

When I saw this in the newsletter it really got me thinking, gosh 

there are so many movies I could pick. Graeme and I love a 

good movie and over the years we have seen so many that have come out 

at Christmas, that you would not think of as Christmas movies and those 

that are most definitely only for Christmas. 

What this did make me think about was Christmas when I was a child. 

Children will find this odd when they read this, but the big Christmas movie 

was a huge deal. It was the only time you bought the Radio Times which 

had all the listing in it for Christmas and we used to highlight what films 

we would like to see. I still do it to this date. The Christmas day movie was 

one that had been on at the cinema maybe the year before and you had 

to wait over a year to see it on the TV, that was a big deal. Most often or 

not it was a Bond, and it was on in the evening for the parents to watch. 

My memory of this is being at my grandparents and after dinner, which 

was always after the Queen at 3pm, the ladies were sent off to the “good 

lounge” to sit while the men stayed to do the dishes! What I later realised 

was, the little TV my grandparents had, was in the room off the kitchen 

where the men would dry the dishes and watch the Bond!!!  

As children we did not have DVD/ video players, or catch up TV, so we 

could not record movies that were on until we were well into our teenage 

years when my parents bought a video player. So, the movie that was on 

in the afternoon, as we ate our meal,  we only ever saw the start of and 

the end of, so to this day I do not think that I have ever seen “Chitty, 

Chitty, Bang, Bang” or ”The Wizard of Oz” all the way through!  

So enough of the reminiscing, what is my favourite movie? Well there are 

lots, some modern, some old fashioned. I think being a teacher this time 

of year is even more magical with little people and it keeps my magical 

belief alive, especially this year. In 1982 the Raymond Briggs book “The 

Snowman” was brought to life on our screens. We all remember Aled Jones 

and “Walking in the Air”, the magic of the Snowman coming alive and David 

Bowie introducing it. It is a movie that I have watched year after year and 

shared with many, many children.           Continued on page 19  
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Ailsa’s Favourite Film continued from page 18 

However, in 2012, 30 years after “The Snowman” first appeared on our 

screen, The Snowman and The Snowdog was released. They produced 

it in exactly the same way that ”The Snowman” had been produced, by 

hand drawings, no digital remaking no computers, it was created by artists 

to look exactly like “The Snowman.” The finished result was superb. If you 

have not seen it, then it is a must. You will need a tissue!  

SYNOPSIS - A young boy and his mum, move into a new house with their 

old dog. Sadly, the old dog dies and is buried in the garden. (tissues 

needed!) Then of course it snows. The boy steps on a loose floorboard in 

his room and under it he finds a box with a scarf, old satsuma and a picture 

of a boy and a snowman. I think you can work out whose house it was. 

The new boy then goes out and recreates the snowman, this time he has 

extra snow, so creates a snowdog, using gloves for ears and a patch on 

his side. Once again, the magic of the season brings the two to life, the 

boy goes on an adventure with them to visit Santa and is given a gift. Just 

like the boy all those years ago with his scarf. On their return, the boy is 

sad to leave them, he opens up the gift from Santa to find a dog’s collar, 

(tissues ready again), he puts the collar on the dog and the magic takes 

hold, he becomes a real dog. The snowman melts and the boy and his dog 

are sad, but they have each other and the magic of Christmas has brought 

them together.  

Now who cannot love that as a Christmas movie? I share it each year 

with my class, it is just so beautifully made, has lovely music and is a real 

heart warmer.        Ailsa Beebee 

       
Wendy and I have been discussing our favourite Christmas film. 

Amazingly we both like the same story but different versions. 

The film is Scrooge, I have watched most versions including 

the first sound version in the mid 30s which was quite good. However, 

the best version to me is the Alastair Sim 1951 version, which I saw when 

it first came out! Wendy likes the musical version with Albert Finney. 

At least we almost agree on something!   Angus & Wendy Peters 
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Thanks from the St Leonard’s Treasurer 
 

This month I will attempt to prepare a budget for next year – 

does anyone have a crystal ball? Due to the contributions of 

some people, the bottom line will not be quite as gloomy as one might 

have thought with very limited income from open plate offerings, virtually 

nothing from use of premises and there being no opportunity to 

fundraise. I must thank people (you will know who you are!) 

· who used Easy Fundraising in favour of the church when shopping   

online 

· who created or increased offering standing orders 

· who gave one off extra offerings 

· the Guild who gave a generous donation of £600 

Can you give yourself a pat on the back? 

A retiring collection on Remembrance Sunday raised £265 for Poppy     

Scotland.        Joan Peter 

 

Really Easy Fundraising! 
 

With this year's restrictions on travel and shopping, many more 

people are shopping online.  If you are one of them, you might 

like to raise money for St Leonard's and Cameron Kirks, both of whom are 

amongst the list of charities you can choose to support via 

easyfundraising.org.uk 

How it works:   

You can either download the easyfundraising app or go through their 

website.  There you will find just about every shop you have heard of... 

everything from department stores, to high street chains, and even utility 

& insurance companies.  You choose which charity you want to support, 

and then shop as normal.  The companies you purchase from will send a 

small percentage of your spend to the charity.  It doesn't cost you anything 

extra, and we have raised a 3-figure sum for St Leonard's this way already.  

If you would like any help with this, or further information, just contact the 

Church Office. 
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Grace’s Briquette Project   

Recently I have been working with a woman farmer, 

Grace Mwanguti, who wants to start a business in 

Karonga, Northern Malawi, to turn the waste product 

from rice milling into a useful fuel for cooking.   

Traditionally the outer shell of rice processed at small mills across the rice 

growing area of northern Malawi is viewed as a waste product with no 

value and is disposed of by burning or rotting down.  Elsewhere in 

southern Africa vegetable waste is increasingly being turned into fuel 

briquettes to fire cooking stoves. 

For as long as anyone knows, fuel for cooking by rural families in 

Northern Malawi has been sourced from firewood foraged from the 

hillslopes.  Collecting firewood has always been a woman’s role, where 

women take/carry their young children up into the hills every few days to 

collect firewood, carrying back down their children and the firewood on 

their backs.  This has always been very arduous.  During this summer as 

part of the new Malawian government’s response to the climate 

emergency foraging for firewood has been prohibited.  It is now very 

difficult for women to source fuel.   

Earlier this year, Grace and I had been talking about how tiring, time-

consuming and back-breaking collecting firewood was, and that using rice 

husks as a fuel would be a great move forward for women.  Now that the 

government has prohibited foraging, the need is even more imperative. 

Grace is a farmer, a mother and on the Board of KASFA which is the 

Association of Rice Farmers from whom JTS buys Kilombero rice.  She is 

also the leader of the Woman’s Assembly in Karonga.  She has proposed 

setting up a co-operative for women to buy and manage two briquette 

machines to create husk briquettes and sell them into the rice growing 

communities around Karonga.  In this she is supported by KASFA and 

particularly by Howard Msukwa, who I know well to be a leading 

visionary farmer.     

Continued on page 22   
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Grace’s Briquette Project continued from page 22 

Once Grace and Howard had shaped and budgeted the start-up project, I 

took this to the Balmore Trust (the charity which wholly owns JTS) in 

mid-November and they agreed unanimously that we should support the 

project and raise funds to make it happen.  We have agreed to provide 

funds to buy two briquette making machines, to buy the materials and 

build sheds to house the machines and provide storage facilities, as well 

as paying for their operation for the first four months and provide training 

for the women.  The land has been obtained by the women and around 

80 of them will be involved.  All will be trained by KASFA in different parts 

of running the business.  The plan is to have the sheds built and the 

machines installed by mid-2021.  The women are highly committed to the 

success of this business and have collectively contributed around £300 to 

getting started – this is an enormous sum of money for them to have 

found.  

Through supporting this project, we will: 

• Support the development of an emerging woman’s cooperative 

• Make the daily lives of women less arduous 

• Contribute to the manufacture of inexpensive cooking fuel for 
families 

• Reduce the problems created by undisposed, rotting rice hasks 

• Help upskilling members of this rural community 
• Support ongoing work against climate change by reducing 

deforestation. 
 

The cost of the project, including the training, is £7000 of which £3000 

has already been donated.  We will be seeking further donations for this 

project shortly.  Please, through this Advent season keep Grace and her 

fellow farmers in your thoughts and prayers as they plant this year’s rice 

crop during December.    Mary Popple 

Chair of JTS and Trustee of the Balmore Trust 

 
 “White Christmas” is a must in our house.   

                                               Margaret & Victor Broad 
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Christmas 49 years ago by Peter Robinson 

Ideally, I would like to have written about Christmas 50 years ago, but 

while I remember where I was and who I shared it with, it was relatively 

uneventful, so 49 it has to be, especially since I recently found some letters 

I wrote at the time.  I was working in northern Tanzania and not having 

taken my annual leave, fancied an “adventure” and decided I’d like to visit 

the Ruwenzori Mountains in western Uganda.  To cut a long story short, I 

was subsequently contacted by Ian and Peter, two other “Brits” working in 

Tanzania who were also interested.  As they lived a couple of hundred 

miles away we exchanged letters (no access to phones, let alone mobiles 

or e-mails in those days), made a plan (of sorts) and arranged to meet in 

Nairobi on 23rd December, 1971.  For my part, I intended to start my 

journey by catching an overnight bus to Mombasa on 22nd December, and 

then another bus from there to Nairobi the following day.   As a plan, it 

didn’t go well.  First, the bus to Mombasa was 3 hours late.  I had also 

been to a Christmas party until 11 pm, which wasn’t the best preparation 

for a bus journey interrupted by border checks.  However, somewhat later 

than planned, with rucksack, heavy boots and hangover, I eventually 

arrived in Mombasa to find I couldn’t obtain any money, a currency 

devaluation or something of the sort having temporarily caused all banks 

and hotels to stop cashing traveller’s cheques.  Hot, sweaty, hungry and 

broke I wondered what to do.  Physiotherapist friends working in a nearby 

hospital had just left to spend Christmas in Rhodesia.    Happily, their boss 

saved the day by providing me with tea, biscuits, a loan of some money 

and the chance to wash and tidy up before I left the hospital to hitch hike 

to Nairobi, some 300 miles away.   

Nairobi that evening was unexpectedly cold, wet and drizzly, but having 

met Ian and Peter, we spent the day of the 24th December exploring the 

city and buying various items including a stove, woollen mittens, balaclavas 

and some medical supplies in preparation for our trip to the Ruwenzori.  

The banks now were accepting travellers’ cheques and provided me with 

much-needed Kenyan and Ugandan shillings.  Continued on page 24 

      23 



 A Memorable Christmas continued from page 23 

While in one bank and obtaining my money, the bank next door was robbed 

by an armed gang with machine guns who encouraged customers and staff 

to lie low by spraying the interior of the bank with more than 100 rounds, 

grabbed the equivalent of £10,000 and then made their getaway, leaving 

behind a scene of panic and confusion.  (I don’t know if this group was 

ever apprehended, but following a bank robbery and police pursuit some 

months previously, in Tanga, near where I lived in Tanzania, all seven 

robbers in a gang were shot dead, allegedly for resisting arrest.  Rumour 

had it that in fact the police were avenging the shooting of their tracker 

dog.) 

Later, on Christmas Eve we caught the bus to Kampala (being briefly 

stopped at a police roadblock on the outskirts of Nairobi) and reached 

Kampala on Christmas morning, 14 hours later.  For me, the bus journey 

had been interrupted by an unpleasant encounter with Idi Amin’s border 

police who singled me out, took me off the bus and demanded cash.  

Happily, my wallet and money belt were almost empty, most of my recently 

acquired bank notes being hidden in one of my socks, inside the climbing 

boots I was wearing, and they settled for taking the 10 Uganda Shillings, 

all I apparently had.   

Immediately following our arrival in Kampala we caught a local taxi (at 10 

cents a mile, a real bargain) to Entebbe, about 20 miles away, where we’d 

arranged to stay with the friend of a friend, and were soon made to feel at 

home.  Entebbe, as I wrote at the time, was “very green and lush, the lake 

shore sloping upward in green banks to red-roofed bungalows among the 

mangoes and hibiscus, green golf course and, shades of the home 

counties, a cricket field with a sight screen covered in parts by peeling 

white paint”.  I’m not certain that implies approval, but it’s clear what I 

thought of Entebbe botanic garden, “botanically boring, the layout bad, the 

situation on the shore of Lake Victoria, beautiful.”   

         Continued on page 25 
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A Memorable Christmas continued from page 24 

Returning with our host to his home we subsequently enjoyed Christmas 

dinner:  a memorable  “mixture of matoke (steamed green bananas), 

chicken, Nile fish (also called Nile Perch), maize and local spinach followed 

by butterscotch instant whip and a tot of whisky”.   Mmmm – butterscotch 

instant whip, some of you possibly say.   But probably not.   

On Boxing Day we returned to Kampala, looking for a minibus to take us 

to Fort Portal, about 200 miles to the west, but by then Christmas was 

over so I’ll stop here, and save the story of our not entirely successful trip 

to the mountains for another time.           Peter Robinson 

       

The following are the kind of items Storehouse is needing 

on the run-up to Christmas. The cut-off for Christmas items 

is the 15th December. By that date the items will need to 

either be with us at Mount Melville or at one of the drop-off 

points (e.g. Morrisons).  - tinned turkey/chicken 

- nut roasts 

- packets of stuffing 

- tinned veg 

- tinned potatoes 

- gravy granules 

- Yorkshire pudding mix 

- crackers 

- Christmas chocolate boxes 

As well as the usual items of shower gel, shampoo, conditioner 

flat pies, spreads (jam & chocolate) 

     
My favourite film for Christmas is Chariots of Fire since I 

remember it being made in part in St. Andrews. An elderly 

colleague in Kenya remembered racing Eric Liddle to the bus 

stop! Liddle was such a great ambassador for Christ.  George Black 
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"So, the Word became flesh; he came to dwell among us, and we 

saw his glory, such glory as befits the Father's only Son, full of grace and 

truth." John1:14(NEB) 

  Christmas is a time for giving. This year we cannot have our 

superb Nativity Play and Mince Pies and Mulled Wine, but we can still give 

in gratitude for what God has given us. 

The refugees in Syria, Bangladesh and Yemen especially are in 

desperate circumstances with winter coming. To fight the virus, Christian 

Aid has set up caid.org.uk/covid19 for such donations. If you prefer to 

give by cheque, these can be made out to Christian Aid and sent to 

Freepost Christian Aid. Those with a mobile can donate £5 by texting 

GIVE to 70040. Gift Aid can be added if requested.  

The Autumn/Winter Magazine is available in the St Leonard’s church 

vestibule. It is full of superb articles on A Renewed Fight for Justice, 

Virtual Christian Aid Week, Coronavirus: A Global Response and not least 

a "Question and Answer". Last word with the Moderator, Dr Martin Fair 

who, with Sally Foster-Fulton, our leader in Scotland, will be leading 

worship online on the First Sunday in Advent on 29th Nov. More details 

will be available on the Christian Aid Scotland and Church of Scotland 

websites along with Carols for Christian Aid on the same day. 

There is also a leaflet "Giving in Memory with Christian Aid" e.g. a 

gift to Kenya of £1000 will become £19,000 thanks to a co-founding 

partnership. Likewise, a leaflet "Charity Gifts" to enable us to give e.g. 

cocoa saplings for £9 in the name of a friend to whom a card can be 

sent. If you wish delivery of the magazine or any leaflet, please leave a 

message with your address at 474872.  

Advance Notice: Scotland Supporter Gathering Tuesday 16th 

February 2021 10am-12noon. We might not be able to gather in person, 

but we can still bring some of our amazing partner work to you via online 

platforms. Please do save the date and invite others to join us. RSVP to 

receive log-in details to: edinburgh@christian-aid.org.  

Have a Blessed Christmas!     George Black 
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